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CUTTINGS FROM SOME CHRISTMAS BOOlvS. 


interesting series of articles is that on The Characteristic Ch 
Tower s of English Counties Dress and Cootmg. Lessons fron. 
Nature, The Princess of Wales Dogs , and a thousand other subjects 
are treated of interestingly and, in a way, adequately, in this wonderful 

A Sdll more popular, perhaps, with both boys and girls is the Boys' Own 
Annual (R.T.S., 8 ,'-) It would take a boy to produce the proper epithets 
for this treasure, so we will not attempt it. Among the features this year 
are capital photographs of the football teams of our public schools. The 
stories are as good as ever. 


CUTTINGS FROM SOME CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 

“ Clear was the night : the moon was young : 

The larkspurs in the plots 
Mingled their orange with the gold 
Of the forget-me-nots. 


“ But one thing moved: a little child 

Crashed through the flower and fern : 

And all my soul rose up to greet 
The sage of whom I learn. 

11 I looked into his awful eyes ; 

I waited his decree : 

I made ingenious attempts 
To sit upon his knee. 

fhe babe upraised his wondering eyes, 

And timidly he said, 

A trend towards experiment 
In modern minds is bred. 

“ ‘ 1 feel th e will to roam, to learn, 

% test, experience, nous, 

I hat fire is hot, and ocean deep, 

And wolves carnivorous. 

“ ‘ My brain demands complexity,’ 
lhe lisping cherub cried, 
looked at him, and only said, 

E ™>oy from Gre h ^ W ° rld wide '” 

Gentlemen, by ****'' Literature and Art for Old 


t e y knitted mittens and at e mittens f°r their mother. At Christma 
irthday they knitted mittens • c knitted mittens, and for he 

° , er a hout buying mittens ' ti ^ t ^ ere was never any need for her t< 
hon a r . USed t0 4 a Httle whh k '° Uld a11 very nicely and thei 
to bring h thCr Chr ' Stmas > or the K a \ &Dy ° f these festivals that shi 
S er some mittens that tim f ^ kare > or the birthday sprite mean 
t ha t t>me for she loved them better than anythin* 


inau Lueir mother should 






wnat 


jt was so convenient 
liked best to make.” 

“ • Now we’re sitting like Polly Flinders ’ 'a u 
Flinders ? ’ asked April. ‘ Is Flinders one girl > - *1 J®. mother - ‘ Wha t 
the sugar at the bottom of her cup . . . Didn’t I S ^ J une > scooping up 
Flinders ? ’ asked mother. ‘ Didn’t you ever hear how she ^ P ° Uy 

“ ‘ Sat in the cinders 

Warming her little toes ? 

Her mummy came and caught her 
, And whipped her little daughter ’ 
bor spoiling her nice new clothes.’ 

“ The babies looked at each other in astonishment 

“ ‘ Oh, what a mummy! ’ cried April. ‘Poor Flinders i > „ • , w 

- Did the mummy whip that Flinders with the hand or with onTstifkT- 
asked June, deeply interested. tK • 

“ ‘ I should think with her hand,’ said the mother. • You see she had 
spoilt all the nice clothes her mother had made her for Christmas and it 
was very annoying.’ 

“ * Yes > but t0 whi P Sloich ! ’ exclaimed May indignantly. « I never did 
see one mummy like that before,’ said April, shaking her head with grave 
disapproval. 

“ Their mother was silent. She had known the story of Polly Flinders 
all her life, but had not noticed anything particularly blameworthy in the 
conduct of Mrs. Flinders. Indeed, as a child she had thought Mrs. 
Flinders had only done what was quite natural, and no more than the 
aggravating Polly deserved. It took her, therefore, some moments to 
readjust her views ; but the babies were so frankly horrified that she was 
sure her views needed readjusting. 

“ ‘ It was a pretty pale blue dress,’ she murmured, trying to justify 
Mrs. Flinders. 

“ i But her foots was cold ! ’ cried May. 

“ ‘ With ever so many tucks in it, all put in by the mummy.’ 

“ ‘ But Flinders’ foots was cold ! ’ shouted the three babies, fixing their 
mother with six round reproachful eyes. ‘ And a beautiful new sash, with 
fringes on its ends — oh, babies, such a sash ! ’ ‘ But Flinders 1001s 

was cold ! ’ literally roared the babies, astounded and perplexed beyond 
measure at their mother’s support of the wrong side. I hey knew \erv 
well the agonies of cold toes, and it was beyond their comprehension how 
their mother could for a moment think more of the diess, spoilt by an 
accident, than of the toes.”— From The April Baby's Book of Junes y 
by the author of Elizabeth and her German Garden . 

‘“Does it never occur to you that you are endangering your life by 
these malpractices?’ demanded Dragonet. •N-n-n-nno.^ 

Merman faintly. * The only way you can gain mercy now, c 
Dragonetta, ‘is by disenchanting all these poor souls at once and ^ 

Prisoner to the Queen’s Court to await our coming. n > ^ 

vve will , , it. .. m Hr* anvthinp- it you! uracious 
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CUTTINGS FROM SOME CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 


Goodnesses will p-please not to make faces at me -'shivered the Merman 
• Go on, then/ said the Twins. I he Merman shut one eye, stood 0n 
lee and weirdly waving his arms round his head, he mutteied the mairi * 
words • ‘ As you were ! ’ And in one moment the five babies shot out a a 
changed; and in their places sat three men of science, a governess who 
taught sixty-seven subjects, and a little girl who had passed her school 
examinations with honours in every branch ! biom The Tale of //, 
Little Twin Dragons, by S. R. Praeger. * 


(1) “Oh! will you surrender 

To the King of the Barbaree ? 

(2) ‘ We won’t surrender 

To the King of the Barbaree. 

(3) ‘ You can’t make us surrender 

To the King of the Barbaree. 


(4) * We’ll go and complain 

To the King of the Barbaree. 

(5^ 1 Then go and complain 

To the King of the Barbaree. 


(6 ‘ Good morning, young Prince, 

We have to complain to thee. 

(7) * What is your complaint, 

What is your complaint to me ? 

(8) 4 They won’t surrender 

The Tower of Barbaree. 




**v uvu uidvc suiuiers 


lo the lower of Barbaree. 

(10) 4 They won’t surrender 

To the brave soldiers of Barbaree. 

( n ‘1 must go now myself 

lo the Tower of Barbaree.’” 

at a beseiged'Tnd besXin^na ^ Ch ' ldren vvhile sin gMg P la y 

English Singing Garni, cXled by A " St kin ^- Fro “ 0U 

ages, and cfaracters Yf Game ; “ First you have to settle the names, 

adventures every nisht. nT m™ ly \ and . then ^ can carry on their 
travel, and who loved to ' ^ ' U * e wdl ° WaS devoted to books of 
her family every night in^T ° Ver ma P s anc ^ charts, used to travel with 
in at the time Thus sh " atever country she happened to be interested 
lo "g time in California !!!• * favourite son, Pharoah, travelled for a 
passes, exploring every vah° bMn ^ f Ver ^ mountain range by the proper 
. the same way she travel/*”?. 8 , each river to its source, and so on. 
America, the Malay , with her family in Central and South 

•• Another little gf rl „K° " S " ’ the Sou,h Sea Islands, 
ami y through all sorts of n ^ ^° nd °f adventure stories, carried her 

en * an d and sea. At one time they were 


— ooy 

shipwrecked and lived like the Swiss Family RtfZZ, " ~ A ~~ ~ 

were exploring Central Africa and travelled about with thr A an °, ther the y 
in a gigantic caravan with fifty elephants/’-From ; S ; UppHes 

now ? by E. V. Lucas and E. Lucas. what shall we do 

•‘They had hardly gone a mile when thev met 
Moscione stopped and asked him: ‘ What’s vonr n & y° un g man and 
do you come from, and what can you do ^ The™™ my . fnend ’ where 
answered somewhat promptly, -j L J led 

Curiosity Valley, and if I lay my ear on the vronrl ’ hi, C ° ,ne fr ° m 
from the spot, I can hear everything that goes on in the woriTtteriJS 
and intrigues of court and cottage, and all the plans of mice and 1 

“ ‘ If diat ’ S the case ’’ r , e P lied Moscione, ‘just tell me what’s going on in 
my own home at present. & 8 

“ ‘ The y° uth la id his ear to the ground and at once reported • ‘An old 
man is saying to his wife, “Heaven be praised that we have got rid of 
Moscione, for perhaps, when he has been out in the world a little, he may 
gain some common sense, and return home less of a fool than when he 
set out.” ’ ‘ Enough, enough,’ cried Moscione, • you speak the truth and 

I believe you. Come with us and your fortune’s made.’ ’’—From The 
Grey Fairy Book } by A. Lang. 

“ While in attendance on the King at his palace of Shene, the Lord 
Chamberlain, Sir William Stanley, was informed that a young and foreign 
lady requested an audience with him. The pilgrim was ushered in— her 
extraordinary beauty — her large soft eyes— the fascinating sweetness of 
her manner, at once charmed the worthy gentleman. She spoke in good 
but accentuated English, and informed Sir William that she came from 
the death bed of the Queen of England. 4 I know,’ said Stanley, * that her 
grace has long been ill, but — ’ 4 God take her to His mercy,’ interrupted 
the girl, ‘ she died last night.’ ‘ Is His Majesty informed of the event ? 
Sir William asked. * It is not yet noon,’ replied the maiden; ‘ by that 
hour the messengers from the Convent will arrive. I have reasons for 
greater speed. I bear the royal lady’s last words to her daughter, the 
Queen Elizabeth ; you, my lord, will favour me by procuring an im- 
mediate interview with Her Majesty.” (By Mary W. Shelley).— From 
The Princess' s Story Book , edited by G. L. Gomme. 

“ ‘ But how do you use a tongue like that i said tommy Smith. Put 

the tip of your forefinger against your thumb, said t ie I0 k * 0 ’ ’ 

you 1st tutu your hand so that (he back of it is towards the grow dad 
.be palm upwards." Tommy Smith did so • rj «■£ £ k 
as hard as you can.- Tommy Smith did th,s “T late! 
•is the way I shoot my tongue out ol my mo ^ ^ ^ ^ |ike , he 
Ay- Like this ’ — and he shot it out again. j want 

lash of a whip, and my aim is so good that !{. * it back, just as 

to, whether it is a fly or any other insect. ^ as thfi , ash of a 

you would bring your finger back to your thum ^ ^ fight down 

whip flies back when you jerk the handle. „ ^ it » »_From 

my throat where it was before, and the y £> 

Tom?ny Smith's Animals, by E. Selous. 


